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M X m e d e r
The Dream
I do not propose that against the bleak 
network of sky we posit the infirm rose.
I t’s a brief flower that hews its motion 
from that air. Nor is it advisable to 
mirror the sun in its ancient authority 
as captain of all things. Some movement 
has no correspondence. Green closing on 
green. Clouds part. They part. Lovers.
I t ’s a long-ago suasion. Consider that 
they, the eyes of Rousseau, are his alone 
set in the skulls of the lions of dream.
That sight is circular. It has that form: 
as thought coming upon itself. A hand 
extended. Eyes. Eyes. Eyes. A hand 
extended. What I mean to say is that as 
the arc of a pendulum decreases, good 
vision and a good canvas cut through time.
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